'Where are we going ?*
'Eastwards'
"And what about Rezukhm's brigade?'
They finished off the general They're marching ahead
of us'
The valley curved slightly, at the foot of a hill, and the
division came out into the plain It had been easy to ad-
vance so long as there was no choice of direction But
now the night horizon was featureless on all sides The
column came to a standstill The moon shone on dejected,
mdiflcient faces Half an hour went by The column
awaited orders Nobody dismounted But no orders were
forthcoming
The enemy must be waiting behind the hill Was the
division going to counter-attack or retreat?
Two squadrons and the machine-gun section climbed
the hill It looked like a counter-attack
Already the officers seemed to be making ready A
voice shouted
'Burdukovski' The chief of staff wants you *
'Where is he1*' replied Burdukovski
'UpthehdP
The moon lit up the top of the hill and the figures of
the machine-gunners The soldiers stared The chief of
staff wasn't up there Nobody had seen him He wasn't
there The officer who had said so was lying But that
was his business
'All right,' said Burdukovski 'Just wait till I get my
horse'
The hill was quite close Burdukovski didn't need his
horse to go there, He seemed to be lying too But pre-
sumably he knew what he was doing
'You needn't trouble/ said another voice Makeev rode
up in front of Burdukovski.
The Cossacks stared harder than ever They heard
Makeev say 'You've got some very fine boots on'